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PERSIAN LOVE ELEGIES. 



To which it added 



The N Y M P H of T A U R I 8. 



OMNIA VINCIT AMOR. 




FROM THB PRBSS OF JOSEPH THO MP SON AND CO^ 
IN KINGSTON. MDCCLXXliU 



T O 

Lady T r £ l a w n y. 

M A D A M| 

XO write a dedicadon in the modern ftile of ful- 
fome panegyric, by which the author equally expo- 
fes himfelf and his patron, is far from my prefent in- 
tention. The meaning of this addrefs is merely to 
defirc your Ladylfhip's acceptance of a trifling per- 
formance, Perfuaded by a few friends that it con- 
tained fome little merit, I was reiblved to oflfer it to a 
JUDGE. Tibullus and the gentle Hammond writ to 
the elegant, the fcntimental and the tender : If thefc 
elegies are in any degree deferving the above epithets^ 
the propriety of addrefling them to your Ladyfliip, 
will be queflioned by none but (Irangers to the name 
of Lady Trelawny. 

I am, with the moft profound Refpeft, 
Madam, 
Your Ladyfhip's moft obedient^ 

and moft obliged humble Servant^ 

JOHN WOLC OT. 
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PERSIAN LOVE ELEGIES. 



HB I. e ^ ^ L 

8ELIMJ INVOCATiON TO LOVE, HE bETERMtNES TO 
WRITE NO MORE FOR FAME, BUT TO GAIN THE REGAft^ 
OF MIRVA HIS MISTRESS. 

X O Love, the fong of haplefs Sellm Hows : 
Ah ! blefs the fwain who fighs before thy ifhrine t 
Lo ! ev'ry dear delight which rapture knowSj^. 
Queen of the tender hearty is wholly thine. 

No more 111 idly tune the line for praife r 
Diviner hopes my glowjng fancy move : 

I aflc the mufes for their fweeteft lays. 
To tell a beauteous maid how much I love. 

Vain are our vows to Fame, alas ! how vain 1 
She w«its to ifee us on the mournful bier. 

Before (he pours the fwcet ungrateful flrain t 
What cruel mock'ry to the lifelefs ear ! 



( a ) 

Mine be the blifs to prefs the blufhing maid. 
And all the wiflies of my foul impart : 

Be mine the rapture, 'midft her fmilcs to read 
The name of Sell m on the virgin 8 heart. 

How loft to tiFE are all th« loft to love I 
Far from my prefcnce let indiff Vence fly ; 

Far let the filent fuUen tongue remove. 
The carelefs air and cold unfocial eye. 

Divine the blulh that o'er the virgin glow^^ 
When foft confcnting fighs our toils requite ! 

Wild from our hearts what joy extatic flows. 
How from each yielding charm we drink delight ! 

Let fools from love contemptuous turn away • 
The foft defire, the tender figh revile : 

Ah I let my bofbm feel th' infpiring ray; 
For what is life unbleft by beauty's smile. 



C L OB e j0 



( 3 ) 
(B t € e ^ Ih 

HE GIVES AN ACCOUNT OF MIRVA'S EETUUMO FROM 
SPAHAN.THB CAPITALOF PERSCA, TO THE VALLEY OP 
ZULPHA. 

From Spahan's walls the pride of Pcrfia ftray'd. 
With peace to wander through the flow'ry vale ; 

With tneek Content to fmile, the dove-ey*d maid. 
And breathe with rofy health the morning gale. 

Where Sandra s ft reams the banks of Zulpha lave. 
And crown her valley with unfading bloom j 

Wherfc,to the winds, whole woodsof fragrance wavp. 
And tuneful rapture floats from gloom to gloom. 

From courts (he flew, where Envy*s imps refide. 
Where proflitution pours her wanton fongs. 

Where abjedl slav'ry bends the neck to pride. 
And Tumult thunders with his thoufand tongues* 

• Tho' Courts admir'd, the modeft damfel chofe 
To fteal her beauties from the public view : 

How like the berry that through Zulpha glows, 
And hides beneath the leaf its blufhing hue. 



( 4 ) 

Tho* Mirva*s fmilcs fo dear to cv*ry eye, 
Life^ like the fun, to Perfia's realms impart ; 

Tho' at her bloom the rofe of Salem die. 
What are the virgin s beauties to her heart ! 

To Mirva's hand> I own my wifli afpires; 
Mean are my merits, hers how far above ! 

Yet can I boaft what flie alone requires, 
A heart to guard her, and a foul to love. 

Few are the wants which wait the happy pair : 
What, tho' no gold their humble cot difplays: 

Content, divine Content with carelefs air, 
'Midft folly's palace bids the bauble blaze* 

Contentment ihuns the fplendid domes of lungs, 
Where rankling Jealpufies in ambufh lie ; 

Where mad Ambition plum*d with eagle wings, 
Strikes at the ftars his wild afpiring eye. 

Ki^gSjrJ&ethcirilavcs vvlK)lickthe duft, cancroourn^ 
Yet flav'ry.fcarce can dream of royal woe 1 

Too oft they bleed by mis'ry's goading thorot 
And look ivith envy on the world below. 



i s ) 

In rural bowVs, Content delights ta dwelU 
To cull the fweets of nature's fimple vale. 

To join the hermit in the mols-clad cell. 
And carol with the daughters of thQ dakv/ > 

To fortune's radiant fhrine let thoufands hoyr^ 
And to their wiflics heap their golden piles ; 

To One fair virgin let me breathe my vow. 
And let my oal/ t&sa^uab be her sMiLst. 



(B X C 



( 6 ) 

SBLIM*! ADDKB8S TO HIS MIfiTRBSS. 

iVhILST AchmcCt: owns the tritimpliof thyejre. 
And monras anudft the fair Sultana uain ; 

Will Zu]pha*8 ^r^n hear the hopele&figli, 
BMath'd fiom'the glooms of Salem's humble plain ? 

Whilft Spahan^s wealthy fbns with rapture owiv 
What all confefi, that none like thbe are fair ;. 

Can I, pofieft of tender love alone, 
Tx^iKh % foft bofom with my foul't de^mir? 

Wild as the gloomy Cafpian^iB thundVmg wavCr 
Thoujght urgbg thought along my bofom glows ;. 

Thy finiles alone the finking wretch can fave». 
And lull the ftorm that wrecks him, to Repola 

Can language paint what haplefs love tnfpires I 
£v'n fighs ve weak my anguiih to impart : 

I blu(h to tell thee all my vain defires : 
Ohl read my wifhes in a bleeding heart ! 

I Tht Biiiper»r. 



( 7 ) 

Vain is the wifh I fcar^ to call thee minb t 
Wheii will the (hepherdV long loiffc peak:c ^eeamf^ 

Ah ! ^why did fate difcloTe t|if^t focm divine. 
To hid my captive heart admire and mourn ? 

Spare^ niy deep ibirow, gentle virgm fp^xe, , i . 

Whoie.heauties:4r'd me.wit^ thcfond alarm ^ ; 

Blame not my iighs, butblame the gnilty ttsff^ 

Which bounteous gave thee ev'ry grace to charm. 
• • ' ' . ' • . r . ) ■ ■ ' 

Unlike the cruel proud infulting£ur». 
Whofe frowns the lover's fruitleis fighs reprovet 

Thy dove-like- nature will not (corn my pray Vj 
But leam to .pity where it cannot lovs. 

Forbear, ye blooming tyrants, to upbraid 
Our humble fighs, with pride and hard difdatn >. 

Is It a crime to love a beauteous maid ? 
Enough we fuffer when we figh in vam ! 

The fwains behold my heart with anguiOi ftdogi. 
Mark its wild tumults at thy magic names 

Pitying they hear my hurry'd fiujlt'ring tongue^ > 
And fee me tren^le at a rival ^£[ame» 



In vaih I ftri«s te hide my jekloi^ feaiv, 
Natiireli^l vtoioe^how eloquent^ how^litong f 
ConfdfioDi bluihes^ iigiis and Aai^tm^ teiars^ - 
Paint widi itK>re foite dian^^e|)ow'^ of foiig.' ' 

Fix'd lo forget thy fbrna WM ever dear. 
In wan delpondenee te &efe ^de9 I ftfayU; 

Alas t thinc-imagc ffcll pArfittk- me hert; * 
StilMiiEiunts me ^cbugh die fblitary glade; 

Thus from tfcc hnriifer wings the Svouttdcd hart j 
But l^Tndrdeath li^-iig^-nirlg fl^ 

Firm on his pijf^cid fide the dcadfy-dart 
Stings as he*b6u)ic& albng^ and drinlte his Is^ood'; * 

. . . . . .'...,'* ' - 
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€ L « « I? IV. 

OLJM LAMENTS HIS FATE ON THE CLIFFS OF OOAR^ D* 
TUS PROVINCE OF 8HIEVAN. 

On Ogar's hoary diflFI fit and figh, 
Whofe bafc the deep's eternal thunder braves, 
Whilft through the region of the troubled air. 
The madding Genius of the tempefl: ravest 

What are the tumults of the howling wind ? 
What are the gloomy waves which round me rcXL ? 

Calms to the raging tempeft of my mind ! 
Rills to the mountain furges of my foul I 

Here like the fenfelefs ftatue, o'er the main. 
From mom to eve I droop with gtief forlorn : 

When fcouling night begins her dreary rcigB,'*] 
Lone, in ibme cavern's murky round, I mourn. 

Intent to pleafe, I vainly urg'd my toil. 
No hopes, alas 1 the virgin's looks impart : 

Inform me. Fair-one, what can win thy finfle j] ' 
And hoave. Oh heave 1 the mounttun £rom my hearts 

9 



( lo ) 

Thou bid'ft my eye no more with forrow flow ; 
Thou bid'ft my heart no more with anguilh heave : 

Command the raging tempeft not to blow. 
And bid the Cafpian fmooth his gloomy wave. 

For thee, V\l dauntlefs tread the time^ftruck tow'r. 
Where broods wan horror, darkling, lorn and lone. 

With ftretch'd eardrinking,'midft the twilight hour. 
The toad's hoarfe croak, and owl's difcordant moan. 

' For thee, I'll wander by the moon's pale beam. 
Where on the wild heath fwells the frequent mound. 

That holds, ahi many a fon of martial fame, 
Whofe ghofts infpiring terror fhriek around. 

For thee, HI haunt die manfioaof the tomb. 
Whore the lone taper near th' unconfcious day^ 

Sh^dson the horrors of tiie baleful gloom. 
The filent glimm'ring folitary ray. 

Thcre^ whilft the vault refounds my fdamtivc figb, 
Ih dciathfvl echoes, ihaU Defpondence bring 

The iaddeft vifiores on the mind's wan eye. 
That ever wav^d on Fancy's blackeft wing. 



( II ) 

For thee Til glow beneath the burning beam. 
Where lives no flowV, nor cooling fprings arifc ; 

Where fallow, parch'd and panting for the dream 
Thirft, on the flaming dcfart, gafps and dies* 

Where the dark Witch amidft the murky cell. 
Holds damned converfe with the fheeted dead ; 

Where Night's pale fiends to her's unite their yell. 
And fright ev n Horror from her midnight fliade : 

Lo ! to the depths of Erac's founding glooms, 
V^here the fierce Arab haunts the murdVous wood. 

Where threatening loud the headlong lion roams. 
Rolls the wild glaring eye, and roars for blood ; ^ 

I go ; if fuch the widies of my Fair ; 
Nor (hall my fofteft fighs the nymph reprove % 

Whatever the virgin can command, I PAR^ 
But lofe her image and forget to lovb« 



( w ) 

C t ^ « fS V. 

HE IS PERSUADED BY HIS FRIENDS TO RELINQUISH HIS 
FURSUTT OF MIRVA, AND TO ADDRESS SOME OTHER 
FAIR-ONE. HE REJECTS THEIR ADVICE. 

How few are lur*d by Love's delightful voice 1 
To fordid wealth each youthful flatterer flies ; 
But Fortune well rewards the venal choice. 
With hourly difcord and repentant iighs. 

Spare, O my friends^ the killing counfel fpare. 
Nor bid me to the nymphs of Tauris kneel ; 

I cannot pour my flatt'ries to the fair. 
Nor feign the paflion which I cannot fed* 

Fair are the maids of Tauris, fair the maids 
Which Spahan boafts, and Cafbin's walls diplay } 

Sweet we the nymphs of Salem's peaceful fhades. 
And fweet the nymphs where Domar winds away. 

Alas ! it is not Beauty's £mile divine, 
Can fweli (he cooftant rapture in my breaft. 

No ! 'tis that fecret charm, and only THiNBf 
Can make me happy and £ccure me Ueft* 



( 13 ) 

Should I, ty wealth, by fpecious wealth betray'd. 
To fome new nymph my lifelefs hand impart. 

How could I prcfs with love th'expefting maid^ 
How bear (he murmurs of a breaking heart ? 

X,et angry Fortune all her gifts rcfume, 
Pleas'd 111 rcfign the fruits of all my toil i 

I cannot Ik unhappy in my doom. 
If on Tier lover Mirva deign to finite. 

Me, cannot fortune's gloomy frowns difmay, 
Kor fink in dark defpair my chearful mind j 

Mere clouds that pafe the radiant orb of day. 
Dim for a while, but leave no trace behind. 

Curs'd be the wretch, and doom'd to dwell alone 
'Midft the wild roar of Tadmur's howling wafte^ 

Who weds the virgin to his heart unknown> ' 
Tho' with the treafures of Golconda grac'd. " '' 

Where isthe fweet difcourfe that never dres. 
Each fondling z€t, the foul's delight to prov^ 

The foft endearment kindling foft defites/ 
The figh, the iinile, the tear of tender love. 



( H ) 

Methinks the. murmur of rejproof I hear. 
The wifli to part^ die deep defponding figh : 

•I fee th' averted chQck, th' upbraiding tcar^ 
Scorn's killing fmile and Hate's difdain&l eye» 

Ah ! could my heart to ^v*ry virtue dead^. 
Defire v^ith other damfels to be bleft^^^ 

Lofe the foft image of my long lov'd maid». 
rd tear the fond inconstant from my breaiL 

Hope lately fung in Ofar's lonely bow V^^ 
•* The pride of Perfia, Selim fliall be thwie;* 

No more (he charms my folitary hour c. 
No more I kindle at her voice divine* 

Sweet. Siren ! ihaU I never hear theis more I 
Hade with thy ftailesaDd magpie locks ^ong y 

1 know thee faithlefs^ yet thy voice adore : 
O hai[b,.and (till delight me with th^ (m^^ 



1^' % (B <5 1? 
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€ if € ^ f^ VL 

tUTM DECLAIMS QN^ TUM 1IAM6EM <^ BEA9TY | AHD 

ACCUSE* Utt Cft»NX»«M«N Of IHTOOW A]tTl«S9 IH- 
NOCENCS. 

IjE AR to die eye is besQ^'s meitmg charm^ 
Yet the fweet cauif of many a deadly iigh : 

Oft ^'i4i« fafr poii^flbr^ frav gbt wit& Wfn^ 
Whene'er wuftf atChM hy mf&QHkS «i^ tyfc. 

Wkb lioccof hig €X)qtFivep ^ v»Uaiii rim^, 
And ibokft IP iWto ivi»W 

^* ]>ijr4nfe tKr lObedlL of tnoocBnoe'* he .cr(«^ 
Yet bids ifaatidifiokdiiviniewitkbliiflie^i^^ . 
^^ $mcet biier voicei,' y£t fwellsthat voice with figh&i 
And Joids that hofina which iddigbts himrmeimu ^ 

He fees the filent tear of forrows ftart, 
Marks on her check the fallow hand of carc^ 

£]fSstiiiei97il^ tumult of her lab ring hearty 
Yet| meanly triumphs at her deep defpair*. 



Say, what foi* injar'd Virtue can atone ? 
What from the fecret moorner wipe the ftain ? 
Not all th t getns of Perfia's splendid throne ! 
A thoufand years of anguifli, mourn in vain 1 

Ye Pcrfian youth, how favagc is the deed. 
To force from artlefs innocence the tear : 

How bafe to doom the virgin's heart to blieed» 
Becaufe flie fondly deem*d your fighs fincereJ 

Make your torn country's deadly foes your prey. 
Who chiD ev n hdt'rors dreary foiil with dreieUl/ 

WhoTufli where blood*ey'd Murder leads die way, 
And wolf-like howl along the midnight (hade. 

But ah 1 forbear to ipread the deathfid wile, ' 
And wanton, thus our Periian maids deftioy : • ' ^ C 
: Thedccd which robs us of their favVingfinilft ' 
Fmm Life s few pleafiires fteds itabnghteft ji>Y« .. 
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.« 3t e ^ .1? vii* ... 

t • - . " • . 

ilLIM Ta THB YOUTH OP 8FAHAN. HB ADVISBS THEM 

TD DROP THEIR XSnLAVnVL CONtl8CTION3 WITH THB 
. DAMSBL8 OP GEORGIA^ A PROYINCB REMARKABLE POR 

BBAUTIFOL WOMBlt. HB P ANGUS HIM8BV IN POS- 
: tBf$lQN OP MIRVA* . 

To ftlfc del^bts thcj^th of Spahan fficf. 
Who court for happinds the wantoa'st arms ; 
• That darts on all the fond infiamiBg eye^ . 
And choiceleis yields to all^ for goldi htr chanxxSi 

When on ihp fyren^s pandng breaft^. you figh, 
Atid print imth tranfport wild the burning kiis i 

Doth friendfliip's breath infpre th' unhallpw'd joy^ 
Of Love's ifvireet fpirit fwcll the furge of bills ? 

When droops enjoyment^ what is then the fair ? 
The valley^s (hort liv'd ftowV that blooms and fades> 

A fun that pours a momentary glare^ 
Whoie radiant orb a fimple vapour (hades; 



< i8 ) 

Tho' Gc6rgia*i$ nymphs a purer blufli dilplay 
Than kindles on the cheek of virgin morn -, 

Their eyes, tho* rivals to the diamond's ray ; 
Tho' Tarkies' fhows their poli(h*d necks adorn t 

Yet^ yet their dharms the maids of 3paban boaft. 
Truth's facred voice their cultur'd minds revere : 

Tho' in thdr eyes the diamond's beam be Joft, 
Lo I MODEST Y9 ai nobler gem is there ! ' 

Ye fwains, to Spahan s gentle daughters turn : 
To MENTAL beauty let your hearts be led : . 

Bid, by your flight, the venal wanton mourn> 
And prefs in tears her folitary bed* 

Wlren round your neck (he glues her fondling arms^ 
Andy bent to pleafe, exhaufts each winning art. 

With rapture melts you 'midft her glowing charms 1 
She leads your passions captive, not the heas t. 

The midnight riot whiUl you madly hold> 
Lo ! of a tender partner Tra pofleff • 

What blifs her fragrant beauties to enfold. 
And foodie my flumbcrs on her faithful breaft 1 
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Ti ME from her bofom Tarkies' fnows may ftcal. 
His wrinkled haiid her matchiefs bloom invade : 

Still to my faded charmer will 1 kneel. 
And love her moft wheiv evVy grace is /dead* 

.'. . "1 '^ ■ ..•,*'•...,• ^ 
Who ipuras the faded beauty from hfs brcaft, 

Hardishisli'eart, in ev*ry virtue poor : 

Hard is hia heart to wound the fair disXres6*p* 

Who ooly wc^ that (he can charm no more* - 

'"' **..** 

Cruel^ to bid her breaft with anguifh heave, 

Becaufe her cheek no more to rapture warips ;, 

Bafe,^ forget thejoys her beauty gave, ,. ■ . 

A^d oh 1 forget, it faded in his arms. 

How cur8*d die ftranger to the nuptial tie,' • 
When Death's pale horrors gloom around his headi 

Without a friend to clofe his hopelefs eye» 
Drop the due tear, and moum his parting fbade* 

Whene'er I droop beneath the wound of deadb,' 
A tender wife the hour of dread will dbear ^ 
Who,whilft (he fboths with hops my iborfnlng breath. 
Shrinks from my gaze to wipe the hopelefi ttar. 
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How hard to brighten the Wan dbeek of care. 
And fteal from deep defponding thovght the figh : 

To dfowh Ih liiirthlfae muttnurs of defpour, O 
And clqath with chearfl4 fmil^ her haggard eye« 

Y et will fhe flrive to g9d the iJoathfol glbom*^ : 
And charm the hofrorsof diy fate aWay % 
Bid loHh pale cheek (lie fatnt-for<S'd &iUc afliime i 

Ah I not the fmile that blefs'd my healthful day. 

*■ ' * -•••.. ■ • -- ■ ■ - ." . - 

Her pious fbrrdw fhall my death proclaim t 
^What A^^oes^aias !^er tendet heart will rofe ( ' 

Her flowing^bfs 0rafT be! her hufbatid'k'^me^'- 
Attd to'his mem'ry make the world a friend. • 
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SBLIM EX^XESSKS HIS INDlOSAtfON AGAiNST SUCH A| 

HB PARTICULARLY IMPROVES SADI, AN ELEGANT PO. 
ET (TUft PBTHASCH) OF FE^IA, FOR AD VANG MO IN 
HIS POZMS SO jCRUXL AN OPINIOM. 

C^^ ^ <3bc wretch who crica^* the gentle maid 
Drinks not in yonder Sphere the living spring : 

Doona'd like the traniient flow r to blow and fade» 

To die like infe<5ts with a painted wing J* 

• • -^ . . » . 

The faireft forms which Nature's hand difplays^ 

Which Love infpires and Wifiiom •$ beams Hlume, 

Qivn were they only to delight our gaze ? 

For fcnfual blifles did they only bloom ? 

Yet thus the favVite bard of Perfk fings ! 
Fame through each city wafts the poet's pndfe : 
'Midft the rude Turk the name of Sadi rings^ 
The favage Arab igf tens at his lays. 
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Sweet fwan of Tauris, ceafe th' unhallowed fong,, 
No more the Mufes' lacred art profane; 
. Ah ! think what praifes to the Fair belong, 
Whofe foft mng beauty gave the world thy Strain, 

Bleft in thy numbers which to ifSelma flow j 
Her fmiles alone the melting verfe infpire 5 
Ah!ihould the blooming n3nnph her imiles withdraw^ 
Ifce.tbeQhaplcfe, and.cxtinft thy.fire. , 

Love learnt thy feeling lines with fond delight, 
The lays of Sadi ever grac*d his tongue i 

How oft he charni'd the, lift'ning ear of Nightj^ : 
And charm'd Night's pale ^mpanion with thy fon|^. 

To hear, mute Silence hu{h*d the darkling val#. 
The fhaded warbler dropped her plaintive tune : 

Intent, the pale-ey'd ghoft forgot to wail. 
And ftare dcfpondence^n the wandering moon. 

Thy crown which bloom'd fo frefh is blaftcd now: 
That blooming crown which all the mufes wove i 

Bleft on the tender Sadi to beftow 
The faireft garland of th' Aonian grove. 

t Hit MiftreTs * The Moon. 
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DifpleasM, tlie Graces loath thy once^lov d name. 
Offended Beauty ipurns thy fongs away : 

The Muies now their fav'rite bard difclaim^ 
Defpife the poet^ and forget his lay* 

What virgin how on Sadi's verfe (hall fmilei ' 
What generous youth of Perfia*s wide domains I 

Thy name would now the page of Fame defile. 
Now nond but Envy ihall repeat thy ftraina. 



e t € ^^ 
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ma mm ^ ix. 

«BLTM HAVING SMOAGip HIS MISTRESS'S AFFBCTlOMs/ 
A6RM8 TO MBBT tiMK IN A RlTmSb PA&T OF'TflE 

VALLEY. 

vV^HAT demons fccej> iny fool's ddaght awi^. 
And cruel thus my fenidft wifla invade ? 

Alas 1 I (remtl^ at t^e letting tzjy . 
Pale ev'ntng waves atoutid ii<lreadful ihade ! 

How expeftation loads th* important hour ! 
Impatience wilder with each moment grows : 

Thou loit ring fair-one blefs th'appointed bowV, 
And fnatch thy lover from a thoufand woes. 

From vale to vale my eager gaze I ftrain. 
From glade to glade with wild emotion move : 

Now turn and figh, now move and turn again. 
Devour each ibund, and chide my lingVing love. 

Now on the ground in wan defpondence lie. 
And anxious murmur to the defart air ; 

Now call on Slumber to my clofing eye : 
But Slumber lights not on the lids of Care* 



Dark as the befbm of the Hovmy deep, * 
Wild as its waves my thoughts fuccecding roll. 

Cool fcilbn vainly foothes the wretch 'to deep. 
Ah ! what is realbn to the Ipve-fidk fouU' / ! J \ 

Ye fweet companions of my lonely bowV 
AVhofe fimple melodies my fhadcs infpire. 

Oh ! that my bofom felt your happy hour. 
Oh ! that my voice could join your chearful choir. 

JLight as yout.wing that fkims the midway (ky. 
From joy to joy my heart fo lately flew 1 

With me my moments never left a figh. 
Nor bath'd my lids in forrow's baleful dew. 

Hate to the nymph I vow, and cold difdain. 
Yet at each idle ib^nd alarm'd I ftart : 

To meet her, panting ev'ry nerve I ftrain. 
And (how too plain her triumph o*er my heart* 

Where is my love ^ Alas 1 my tranfports die : 
My cheek that redden'd with difpair turns pale. 

With difappointment drops my languid eye^ 
Each pining feature teUs a mournful tale* 

K 



( ^6 ) 

Sees fee ! the fun deTcends beneath the deep^ 
JPehoId the melancholy bird of night ! 

In vain along the winding gloom I weep^ 
And wiQi in vain to. flop the parting lightt 



C ii> c ^ n^ 



fa?) 
« t. « « p* X. 

WSAPPOKTED AT NOT MBETING HER, HE ACCUSES E 
OF INCONSTANCY. 

Faint as the luflrc of a lonely ftar> 
That flieds through night's abyfs his diftant fire ^ 

Hope feebly glimmer'd on my heart's defpair t 
Behold at length her paly lamp expire ! 

Know, lovely virgin, thy deluding art 
• Hath lodged a thoufand fcorpions in my breaft :: 

O fay what happier rival wins thy heart,. 
Is Selim there no more a welcome gueft ? 

To a falie fair-one have I told my tale,. 
For a falfe fair-one fondly figh'd fo long ! 

Why dear deceiver did thy charms prevail ? 
Thy charms Ac fubjedl of my ev'ry fong. 

Ye fwains who heard fo oft my raptured laysj, 
Falfe is the danafel that your wonder drew : 

Ye nymphs who liften'd ta the lavifli'd praifc^, 
My fours fpft idol proves at Icnjgth untniq. 
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Your tears for me, ye gentle virgme, fparc. 
Let not my fate your fighs, ye (hepherds, draw • 

For faithlefs Beauty drop the pitying tear. 
And grieve fo fair a diamond holds a flaw. 

Can Falfliood's flain that dove-like heart defile ? 
Ah ! fee the tear by blufliing Virtue (hcd ! 

Lurks Perfidy beneath that heav'nly fmile P 
See Love with horror mark the guilty maid ! 

Yet, yet the tyrant of my breaft fhe reigns, 
RefUefs for her it heaves with conftant fighs, . 

My wounded heart of cruelty complains. 
Yet foftly pleads her pardon whilfi: it dies. 

The facred vow can beauteous Mirva break 1 
Lo ! fcarcely vanifli'd is the blufli divine. 

That modeft deepened on the virgin's cheek. 
When yielding pleas'd, fhe gave her hand to mine. 

Scarce on that hand is cold my kifs fincere : 
Scarce from that hand my raptur'd lips 1 part ; 

Ev'n now the echo of my joys X^car, 
And fed th* extetfc tremble of my heart 



Each Pcriiflti yotith \^1 tiNMit htr nm with fcont j 
Each Pe]:fiaa maid will.Ua{h her name to hear : 

Thofe walls which boafted her of Spahan born^ 
WiU ihut idieir giMs for tfver oii th^ IbiA 

Yet tho' fhe flights the fwam who lor her ctieSj ^ 
For her my frieii'dly wilh fliall ever flow j 

May injur d Love forget my pitied lighs^ 
And make ber suMss egual to my wos. 
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€11 (S « gi XL 

SELIM ADDXB3SS8 HIS SUPPOSED RIVAL. 

♦ 

To thee, my Rival, by her fmaes: betray'd> 
I urge no counfcl, all advice is loft ! 

Illy heart hath felt the fafcinating maid : 
On Love's wUd furge I fee thy reafon toft. . . 

Who meets her magic eye vrithout defiro> 
Or hears unmov'd her love-commanding tongue ? 

Keen as the light'ning's momentary fire, 
Sweet as the moon-light warbler's melting fong \ 

The nymph might rule me with an iron fway,. 
In vain would Memory my wrongs enroll : 

One figh from her would waft my rage away^ 
One tear of penitence diflblve my fouU 



CIL ^ ^ 2^ 
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e n c « ^ xii. 

CXLIM BCINO INFORMED THAT HIS MISTRESS WAS FOit. 
CED FROM HER HABITATION BY ^THB ARABS } THAT 
SHE WAS RECOVERED BY SOME PERSIAN SOLDIERY AND 
CARRIED TO THE EMPEROR*S HARAM % HE LAMENTS 
HER MISFORTUNE. 

Soft as the fighs of her who died for love,. 

The plaintive lute of Pity moans forlorn : 

From Irvan's bow'rs, and Siloe's ravag'd grove» 

The melting airs of Melancholy mourn . 

i 

Fair haplcfs virgin by thy charms^ undone^ 
Dimmed is the living luftre of thy eye, 

Dimm'd are thofe radiant rivals to the fun. 
Which drew from cv'ry Perfian youth the figh^ 

Along MY groves had Mirva deignM to ftray,. 
For feldom now in peace her eye-lids clofe. 

Sweet Innocence had blefs'd her chearful Day^, 
AndLovc had charm'd her Evening to Repoie*. 
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No more fhall dove-ey d Innocence delight. 
To lead her fmUing through Ac raral ihade : 

From her fhe wings, for ever wings her flighty 
Whilft Love forfakes the folitary maid. 

Th'exulting rofe of Zulpha's balmy vale^ 
That lately droop'd at thy fuperior Uoom, 

Now waves in wanton triumph to the gale. 
Proclaims thy fall, and {Jcas'd infalts thy Doom^ 

Oh ! had thy ftar condemn d each virgin grace. 
Beneath the blading hand of death to fade. 

Calm had I led thee to the tomb of peace, 
Deck'd thy pale flirine, and haiFd thy fpotkft fliadcw 

The youth of Perfia round thy honored bier, 
With whitc-ftord nvmphs had breathed the fofteftfigTis^ 

Thy fate had forced from ev*ry fid the tear. 
Thy fweet remains* with fragrance filled the fkies. 

The gentleft Spirits had thy grave adorned. 
With evVy flowV of Zulpha's green domain. 

There had their nightly fearps melodfous mourn'd. 
And Virtuc^s figh had fwell'd the tender ftrain* ^ 
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Nor Virtue's figh on Mirva's grave fliall mourn. 
Nor fpirits ftrikc their lyres where thou art laid. 

No white-rob*d virgins weeping o'er thy urn. 
With melting fwains £hall wa3 thy fallen Aide, 

No early warbler on thy turf (hall iing. 
Nor nightly o'cf thee wafte his Httle breath ^ 

But boding; ravens v^we the ddky wmg. 
And mournfal croak the hoarfe dread dirge of death* 

Lo ! far jGx3m diee the bftMe fhaU breathe p^ 
And ftonns indignant howl aixHmd thy head 3- 

The l^'nings livid blaze Aali fin the gk)om. 
And pealttig thunder ixxdc thy lonely bed. 

What bofisn pants not iofr the voice of Fame ^ 
With thee thy mcmVy flceps withm tlic tomb : 

Ixi 1 foic OUivioQ o*er thy blafted name. 
Shall wave wadi iiillen look his deepeft gloom.* 

What have I faid inipir'd by frantic woe ? 
In Fame's fair page thy facred Name fball live^ 

For thee, tho' fall'n, the tear of Pity flow, 
Whilfltendcr Pity hath a tear to give. 

^ OE ji e <( |i 



( 34 ) 

c iL ^ « J? xiir, 

M01VA*8 SUPPLICATION TO THB SULTAN. 

•* To thee, who rurft o'er Perfia's wide domain 
The wretch of Zulpha pours the fuppliant figh: 

Shall Love the bleeding bofom bare in vain> 
And Pity vainly raifc th' imploring eye ? 

Lo I Virtue weeps t her facred drops revere. 
Nor thiis her cheek with burning bhiihes flain; 

The Monarch's heart, that melts at Virtue'is tcar^. 
More dian a thoufand triumphs gilds his reign. 

Enough of woe, have War's wild horrors fpread : 
Ev n now the vallies fhriek, the- hamlets burn : 

See Havock pour the blaze from fhade to fhadc ! 
See the wan ihepherd o'er the ruin mourn 1 

Say, can/iot this the foft emotion wake ;, 
Force from thy eye the fympathizing ftream j; 

But (hall thy cruelty the wretch overtake,. 
•Scqp'd from the juffian^s Cwordaad wafting flame J 
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Thofe weeping orbs "eternal darknefs (hade. 
If one fond glance thy favage hope inlpires ; 

Love's keeneft vengeance fmi^ the guilty maid; 
Falfe to her fame and faithlefs to his-fires. 

Ye vales of Zulpha, live in memVy's ^yc. 
Who fc Jong fo often ftole my ravifli'd ear : 

Let Sclim's name embalm my conftant figh>. 
His image brighten ev'ry falling tear. 

Can Zulpha's vallies from remembrance fade, 
Mir 8 ecchoing rill, and Dinur's confcious grove j^ 

Where Truth and Selim won a willing maid. 
Where flbw'd the fliephcrd's figh of pureft lov«* 

Yefair fultanas, that aroiftid me throng. 
Ah ! ceafe to footh a captive's haplefs hours i 

Harfh to my ear is Pleafure's carelbfs fong. 
And dim the radiance icepter'd Grandeur ffiow'rs;' 

Say, what avails the purple's coftly glare^ 
The ruby's bluih, the diamond's lightening beam; 

Attendant flaves, or mufic's wanton iair, 
Gc.floods of fragrance that around me fbeam^?' 
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Can Pomp, of hopclefi Love, the forrows ibroudt 
Smooth with gay fmiles the wrinkled front of Carc^ 

Chace from wan Melancholy's eye the cloud. 
And lull the dc^Mon'd murmurs of Defpair ? 

Away thofe tow « that thus their heads advance^ 
Where fervUe Flattery crawls a welcome guefti 

Where Proilitution darts the wanton glance. 
And Envy's dem«)ns gnaw the throbbing breaft: 

Fairer to me is Suzan's dangerous fhade. 
Where growling fate, the refllefs favage roams ; 

Where Horror breathes around a death-like dread 
And crowding fpedres haunt the twilight glooms. 

Fairer to me the dungeon'^ dreary round. 
Deep founding to the captive's hollow figh : 
Whore the fad pondering v^etchin thought profound. 
Nails to the murky floor his haggard e]^e. 

Ye Periian Qjrmphs, with artlefs manners bleft^ 
And bleft witn blooms by Beauty's pencil fpread } 

Retire, fweet ftrangers to the throbbing bread. 
And court, of Solitude her deepeft (hade. 
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Wing, where gay freedom bounds from grove to 
grove. 
Where Love in fafety points the tender gaze : 

Where feeds, young Innocence, her coomg dove. 
And meek Contentment pours the ibng of prjuie* 

Parentsof lovely maids, be deaf the ear, 
Whilft Pride the flatt'ring pompous tale imparts. 

Far from thofe bow'rs each bluihing damfel bear^ 
Nor give to Misery's gripe their gentle hearts. 

The tygcr growling thro' th* a^righted wood. 
Springs to defend th' endangered young from harm; 

The fierce, die wild-ey'd Vulture, bath'd in blood. 
Feels for her yoimgling's cry the fond alarm/' 

Thus fung the nymph, the ibft fultanas figh'd i 
Defire with Virtue in the monarch ftrove : 

Be bleft, be Selim thine, (at length) he cryM, 
Then gave the Maid to liberty and lovs* 

t THI5 
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The NYMPH of TA URIS* 

Whose happy funs, without a cloud dcfcend ! 
Who treads the wild of life, nor meets a thorn ? 
^ To grief is god-like Virtue doom'd to bend j 
The turtle eye of Innocence to mourn. 

A gentle nymph of Media's green domain^ 
Where Tauris lifts with pride her hundred tow-fs. 

Far from the prcclndts of her native plain, ' 
Breathes her laft figh in Spahan s haplefs bow'rs^ 

What flicpherds melt at Nora's facred tomb ? 
At Nora's tomb, each nymph of Spahaq fighs j, 
While fadly fweet along the lift ning gloom* 
On Sorrow's lyre the dirge complaining dies.. 

The band of whitc-rob'd virgins let mc join,t 
And fcatter incenfe on the hallow'd ground ; 

Where waving mournful o'er the lonely (hrine. 
The grove in filent horror glooms around. 

Tho* far from Tauris thy fair reliqucs lie. 
Thy gentle ghoft her grateful daughters mourn y 

Her fons in filent forrow heave the figh. 
And melt in vifions o'er thy diftant urn. 

* This Elegy was written on the death ef Mift Ann Trdtwny, fiAer to 
OBr late worthy Oo?emor. 
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Tho' far from Media's once delightful plain^ 
In Spahar)'s valley flecps the beauteous maid ; 

No prowling Arab (hall thy tomb profane. 
Breathe on thy fhrine and wound thy (hrinking (hade; 

Far hence the demons of the troubled air. 
Shall bid their thunders roll, the tempeft rave : 

No livid light'nings through the grove (hall glare. 
To blaft th eternal bloom that decks thy grave. 

Here (hall the rofe with fofteft fragrance fpring, 
Heav'ns mildeft dews thy humble bed adorn : 

Hence (hall the fongfter mount on early wing,^ 
And warble round thee e'er he meets the morn. 

Ah 1 here with woe a Sifter's heart (hall heave^ 
A Heart by all the Virtues lov'd in vain I 

Pale, on her tears, (hall rife the Star of eye. 
And Midnight hear her pitied voice complain^. 

Here (hall the luflre of aicending morn. 
That wakes to gladneis all Ac world below„. 

In forrow find her o'er thy (ilent urn,,, 
A melancholy monument of woe«^ 
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No beam of Mirth (hall deck her clouded eye : 
No Smile, her paly cheek, but of Defpair, 

To life's laft fand her foul for thbb (hall figh, 
For THBE her dofing lids (hall (hed the tear. 

Whatheedle(s wanderer through the gloomy vale, 
Negleds to fpread the flowret o'er thy tomb, 

From fuch may Fortune fnatch her fav'ring gale. 
And demons blail their hopes of brighteft bloom. 

Ah ! ceafe to murmur to the midnight air. 
Nor bid a drooping brother hafte away. 

Think on our lofs in thee, thou haplefs Fair, 
A nd think how (hort is life, one little day ! 

Toofoon (h all Ali join thy beck'niog ghoft. 
Too foon his fate (hall make an empire bleed. 

What virtues, ah ! to Perfias' land are loft, 
When fuch lie number'd with the filent dead ! 

Too foon (hall Fame th' ilfiimin'd page di(^lay. 
And fighing blend his facrcd name with thine. 

Where beam the worthy with diftirtguifhed day, 
Wherccrown'd with Glory glows thy anciemt iihe. 
^be END. 
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